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Nothing ſo firmly good is found, 


Whoſe ſubſtance, with ſuch cloſeneſs knit, 


Corruption's Touch will not admit; 
But, ſpite of all incroaching ſtains, 
Its native purity retains: 5 
Whoſe texture will nor warp, nor fade, 
Though moths and weather ſhou'd invade, 
Which Times ſharp tooth cannot corrode, 
Proof againſt Accident and Mode; 

5 i 


N OTHING, ſearch all creation round, 


And, 
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On which Ideas wont to ride, 


1 Wünnemenm 


Thrown by the hand of Force, or Art, 


— ” * 
— — r. 2 996 2 
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Remains (let Fate do what it will) 


Simple and umcorrupted ſtill. 


H 
Virtue, of conſtitution nice, 
Quickly degen'rates into Vice; 


Ch bw the Heb" 


And What was M7 turns tot 


d A N 


Time. 
Wiſdom, which men with ſo ak pain, 
With ſo much wearineſs attain, 

May in a little moment quit, wWYNHIHTO 
And abdicatè the throne of Wit, 
And leave, a vacant ſeat, the brain, 167: 1624 n 


For Folly to "Wy es. e e ene 


Ferment it with a yeaſty' Storm, 


Or with high Flood of Nrine deform; 
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Altho Sir Oracle i is he, > ttt of DH 
Who i is as wiſe, as A 50 s 11h] 21. fi 110 
in one ſhort minute we thall find RITES 


The wiſe man gone, à fool behind, © 161 ea 
Courage, that is all nerve and heart. 
That dares confrantiNeath's GN d Nun 
That dares to ſingle F ighit defy - ore ward 
The ſtouteſt Hector of the ſæ y ex 
Whoſe mettle ne er Mas, to flack; fl: 20d 0 
Nor wou'd on thunder turn his back; 8 pt f 
How ſmall a matter may controul, | 
And ſooth the fury of his foul} <1 2 01! 
Shou'd this intrepid Mars; his clay Hit mtc fot 
Dilute with nerve-relaxing Was- bin ant at bg 
Thin broths, thin whey, or een 
He is no longer fierce and cruel, | 
But mild and gentle as a dove, 
The Hero's melted down to Lo: 
The zuices ſoften'd, (here we note 
More on the juices than the Coar 


711 Depends, 
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Depends, is make 4 valiane Mitts: 0 0 


m z 


Rich in the heraldry of ſeats}! ) 
The Man is ſoften d toc, and ſneww sg 


No forducfs for 4 bloody noſe. 580 ARM o© mar odT 
When Georg y S--&-=+le, ſbumm d the Fray, 
He'd ſwill'd a little too much Tea... 
Chaſtity melts like ſun-Kkiſs d now, 0 0 
When Luft's hot wind begins to blown 


Let but that horrid iN on Sie on 


Breathe on a lady thro" her fan,, 
Her Virtue thaws, and. by and 25 x1 B II t! 
Will of the falling Sickneſs die.. 5 5 fl 


Lo! Beauty, ſtill more fol EIA 19? 
Fades in the mid-day of its glory! 


For Mature in her kindneſs ſwore, 


That ſhe who kills, ſhall kill no more; 


And in pure mercy does eraſe 
Each killing feature in the face; 
Plucks from the cheek: the damaſk roſe, 


E'en at the moment that it blows ; 


Dims 
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Dims the bright luſtre of thoſe eyes 
To which the Gods wou'd ſacrifice; 
Dries the moiſt lip, and pales its hue, | 

And bruſhes off its honied dew ; 
_ Flattens the proudly ſwelling cheſt, 
F Toa the round elaſtic breaſt, 
And all the Loves that on it play'd, 
Are in a tomb of wrinkles laid; 
Recalls thoſe charms, which: ſhe deſign d 
To pleaſe, and not bewirch Mankind; 
But with too delicate a touch, 


Heightening the Ornaments too much, | 
She finds her daughters can convert A 
Bleſſings to curſes, good to hurt, 1 68 | 
Proof of parental love to give, $77 WAV 7 | | 
She blots them out that Man may live. 


The hour will come (which let not me 
Indulgent Nature, live to ſee l) +1 nod 
0. A 


8 * ” 
— . ———— —-—ö — 


„ ETH H MKE IT Hop E S1. 


The hour will come, when Chhee's forin 
Shall with its beauty feed the worm; Fo 
That face where troops of Cupids thronn, 
Whoſe charms firſt warm'd me into org, 351d bn 
Shall wrinkle, wither, and decay, 10 1 3 
To Age, and to Diſeaſe, a prey 


Chloe, in whom are ſo combin'd 


The charms of body and of mind, 


As might to Earth elicit Jobe, | 
Thinking his Heav'n well left for Love; 
perfection as ſhe is, the hour 41 
Will come, when ſhe muſt feel the pow'r 
Of Time, and to his wither d arms, 
Reſign the rifling of her charms! 

Muſt veil her beauties in a cloud, 19155 i 
A grave her bed, her robe a ſhroud ! 
When all her glowing, vivid + icing 

Muſt fade and wither in the tomb 1.” 
When ſhe who bears the enſigns now, 


Of Beauty's Prieſteſs on her brow, - 
Shall 
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Shall to th' abhorr'd embrace af Death — 
Give up the ſweetneſs of her breath | 

When worms--<but ſtop, Deſcription, there 
My heart cannot the picture bear- 
Sickens to think there is a day, 

When Chloe will be made a prey 

To Death, a piece-meal feaſt for him 
With rav' nous jaw to tear each limb, 

And feature after feature cat, 

While Beauty only ſerves for Meat 
Wretched to know that this is true, 
Forbear t' anticipate the view ! 

Hence, Ob/ervation\---take your leave 
And kindly, Memory, deceive! 

And when ſome forty years are fled, 

And age has-on her beauties fed, 

Dear Self-Delufion ! lend thy kill | 

To fancy ſhe is Chloe ſtill! 


Cities and Empires will decay, 


And to Corruption fall a prey? Aub en 


/ 
„ 


| ? * » - _ i 
— 2222 A A 
. ade tv 2 . - | e —_ 2 __ . 


-— Sf Bronte, a 
—— a 


"a . * 
2 = m—_ * 2 "TX * 
— » = my my 


r - 
CS. he th LL 


— 
3 Ta” 


_ 2 oo oO no oo ar pier wwnt, es, wo 
— — 
„ - : 


-- 2 


3 


— 
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Athens, of arts the native land. 

Cou'd not the ſtroke of Time withſtand; 
There Serpents hiſs, and ravens croak, 


Where Socrates-and Plato ſpoke. 


Proud Troy herfelf (as all things muſt) 


Is crumbled into native duſt ; - 


Is now a paſture, where the beaſt 
Strays for his vegetable feaſt, 
Old Priam's royal palace now 


May couch the ox, the aſs, the cow.--- 


Rome, city of imperial worth, 
The mighty miſtreſs of the carth; 
| Rome, that gave law to all the world, 
Is now to blank Deſtruction hurl'd l- 


Is now a ſepulchre, a tomb, 


To tell the ſtranger, © Here was Nome. 


View the Weſt Abbey ! there. we ſee 
How frail a thing is royalty! v1 Where 
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Where crowns and ſceptres worms ſupply, 
And kings and queens; like lumber lie.- 
The Tombs themſelves are worn away, 
And own the empire of Decay, 
Mouldering like the royal duſt, lag 
Which to preſerve they have in truſt. 
Nor has the Marble more withſtood 
The rage of Time, than Fleſb and Blood, 
The King of Stone is worn away, | 
As well as is the King of Clay--- 
Here lies a King without a Noſe, 
And there a Prince without his Toes; | 
Here on her back a Royal Fair 


Lies, but a little worſe for wear; 


Thoſe lips, whoſe touch cou'd almoſt turn 
Old age to youth, and make it burn; 
To which young kings were proud to knee], 
Are kick'd by every Schoolboy's heel 
Struck rudely by the Showman's Wand, 
And cruſh'd by every callous Hand: 
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| Here a puifſant Monarch frowns oth a]ͥ.]j 3 9 r 
In menace high to rival Crbwyns z 8 E. 3 ban. 


He threatens- but will do n "IM 188 H 
Our Monarch has not leſt an armi⸗ tio 94) 1wo bf. 
Thus all Things feel the gen ral curſe, 117051 10 Wh 
That all Mn amet: with Lune "_—_ eaſt „Hoi 
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But your nb will u . 
Beſt Things grow worf#-when they 4 5 
And many facts they bave at hand eie 
To prove it, ſhou'd:you proofs demand. 8 vail 2H 
As if Corruption ſhut lier ja rr. 
And ſcorn'd to cram her filthy ma w.. 
With aught but dainties rich and rar 
And morſels of the cioiceſto fare: 0nd 

As garden Birds art led to bite, Hꝛtror 02 79 b 
Where'er the faireſt fruits invite. D 510 r doaiwr of 
It Phebus rays to hercely' burp! Id 51; 914. 
The riche/# Win to ſoureſt turn: 4 vb Aon 
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And they ban birhlyofed, . 
Will breed a Peſtilence when dead. 

Thus Aldermen, who at each Feaſt, 
Cram Tons of Spices from the Eaſt, : 


Whoſe leading wiſh, and only plan, 


Is to learn how to pickle Main;; 


And make theinſelves a human Tart, 


Shambles by Whaleſale to inglut; 
The art of Cookery can dreſss |: 


Yet ſpite of all, E Dedrb thinks fit! 


To take them off, left t' other bit 
Shou'd burſt theſe living Mummmier, . 
Neither to eat, nor quit the Tables 92 ol 


Whether He Dropſy ſends or Gout, ono ba 


To fetch them Ay ee Iz 


7 9 
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Tho' living they were alt and _ 191510 


The carcaſe | is not over mice; 


2H 


Who more than vie With gprs art. 


A walking Paſtry-Shap,, a Gr 
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And all may find, vrho haye gy vr Jen ba 
Dead Aldermen art ndt a.toſeoudidg a en, 


mY * ft w# 4 


4 18 


r 
puma 45. £y A 7g 
La we <a 211 


(N W a LL. 4 313 4 


This reas ig only ſerves bee 2110 T 81 


— 


But various > inflagees Ste n WOT 01155 > 

'Tis in the -ora/ Mond the famey 17 010 0 0 
Thus Yoman, Nature's chaſteft work, ä 
Luſt ruch, out- paramours d Dass „ N A 


C.- 


Tho' gentle as the ſuckling Childſ .. 
Enrag d, than famiſh'd Wobves more wild; 
A more fell miniſter. of Dæatb·-ʒx- 01 oo 


Rime gives the — to Sigl 0 


Reaſon herſelf, — * «lr ud hun 
So mild, ſo temperate, ſo tame 
Her head once turn'd, and giddy grown, 
Raving with phrenzy not her own, 

Plays madder pranks, more full of r 
Than any Hoyden of ſixteen. | will” 
Whether 


THE METHODIST. 


Whether ſhe burns with Love ar Hate, 

Or grows with baſele eſs Hepes elate, 
With Deſperation is forlorn, 
Or with i imagin'd horrors torn, 


16 


If on Ambition 8 Grelling tide, 
Her crazy bark from fide to fide, 
Reels like a drunkard, tempeſt-toſt, 
Or in the Gulph of Pride is loſt 3 = 
Whate'er the leading Paſſion be, 
That works the Soul's anxiety,” 
In each Extreme tli effect is bad, 
Senſe grows diſeas'd, and Reaſon mad. 


Why ſhou'd the Muſe of Angels tell 
Turn'd into Devils when they fell? 
Why ſearch the Chronicles of Hell, 

While Earth examples it as well? 

Why talk of Satan, while we ſee 

Each day ſome new Apoſtacy? 
FO Ie 
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Toric to YYhigs convert, and . 22 
Mere Minifterial Whirlegigs, © © 


Turn'd by the hand of '[r'reft, take 


The Tory-part, for Lucre's ſake. 
Patriots turn Placemen, and ſupport | 
Againſt their Country” 8 good the Court; 
Are bought with Penſic ons to retire, 


When drooping Kingdoms moſt require 


Their aid----Tho! here the Muſe wou d fain 


Except ONE of the penſion d Train, 


(One meritorious bove the reſt, 


A patriot Miniſter, confeſt) 


Yet ſtricteſt honour can't acquit 


That Pen/zoner, who once was P---, 
Inſtance on inſtance to my view | 


Come ruſhing, of the changeling crew, 


That I could quarrel with my Nature, 
To think that Man is ſuch a Creature- -- 


And are we all a fickle tribe, 


Venal to ev'ry golden bribe ? 


Is 


THEMETHODIST xg 


Is there not one of Honour ſound, ? 
In all the Liſt of Placemen found? 
Yes---one there is, in perils tried, 
Yet never known to change his. Side, 
Or Principles---nor think it ſtrange, 
He ne'er had Principles to change, 
And for a Side (the proof is new) 
He's none, becauſe that he has. to. 


Throw him from Party's. giddy: Wenne 


A Cat in Politics he lights 
Ever upon his feet; his heart 


Clings both to V. hig and Tory-part; 


Is this, is that, is both, | or neither, 


% - * 


And ſtill keeps ſhifting with the Weather 4; 
Who does not know that T--/--d's he, 
That reads the Book of Miniſtry 


Thus let us turn where'er we will, 
Each Machiavel's a Changeling till, RI 
But tho among all Mature s works 
Phe ſeed of foul Corruption lurks, Yet 
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Yet no where is it known to hear. 

So vile a Crop on Ground ſo fait, 

As when upon Religions root 

It raiſes Diabolic Fruit. 

1 1: mit 1074-1; 

When the Almighty Father's Love 

Call'd Things to Being, from above 

Millions of winged Bleſſings fler, 

Sent from his right hand, to bedew 

The new-born Earth, and from their wings 

Shed good on all created Things. 

Precious and various tho” the ſtore 

Which down to Earth theſe Legates bore, 

That Heav'nly Spark we Reaſon call, 


wa. 


| Was far the richeſt boon of all. . d 
ö By this we find th Almighty Cauſe 

From whom the World its Being draws; 

| By whom Earth's plenteous Table's ſpread, 

| At which each living Creature's fed; + 

i 22 TEE ul. m2 lug; Who 

if | 

l 
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ho gave the Breath of __— and whence 
This fine V ariety of Senſe; ' ' | 
Whoſe Hands unfold the azure ſky, 
Sublimely pleaſing to the Eye 3 oh F 
bo tun'd the feather'd Songſter' $ * A HK 
Giving ſuch ſoftneſs to his note, 
To fill the Kar with dulcet ſound, 
And pour ſweet Muſic all around; 
Who on the teeming Branches plac'd 
Such various Fruit to pleaſe the Tae; T1 2 
What bounteous Hand perfum'd the Roſe, 
And ev'ry ſcented Flow'r that blows, | 
And wafts its fragrance thro' the Vale, 
Courting the Smell in ev'ry gale, 
To who it is we owe fo much 
Subſtantial pleaſure in the Touch; 
And whence, ſuperior to the whole, 
Thoſe raptures that tranſport the Soul j 
This gives our Gratitude to glow 010 
To him, from whom ſuch Bleſſings flow; 

F 
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This teaches Man his oral Part, 
And grafts Religion in the Heart. 


Glory to God, good Will to Man, 

Aud Peace on Earth, compos'd the plan, 
For which Religion. firſt came down, 

And brought to Earth a Bead nly Crown. 

Better her Purpoſe to complete, 

And Satan's Malice to defeat, 

A Troop of holy Genii came, 

Co-workers in the glorious Scheme. 

To each a ſcroll the Goddeſs gave, 

On which theſe lines She did engrave: 

« Go, teach the ſons of Men'to raiſe. 

«© Their voice unta their Maker's praiſe. 

% Go, call forth Charity to meet | 

« Diſtreſs that ſeeks her in the Street; 

Bid her the lame with Legs ſupply, 

And be unto the blind an Eye; 


«KA Mantle 
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« A Mantle o'er the naked throw, 
« 'And reach a healing hand to Woe; 
« Viſit the bed where Sickneſs lies, 
« And wipe the tears from Orphans eyes; 
“ Bid her Affliction's hour beguite, 
« And teach the tear-worn Cheek to ſmile ; 
ce Bid her ſend Comfort to expell 
« Grief from the lonely Widow's Cell; T ei! 
Make blunt the arrows of Michance, - 
« And ope the eyes of | Ignorance ;. . 
« To thoſe loft Pilgrims point the Way, 
« Who in Sin g tenfold Darkneſs ſtray, 
Recall them from Hell 8. thickeſt night, 
And ſhew- Salvation s glerious Light; 
For thus the World that Peace ſhall find, 
For which it was by Ged deſign d.“ 
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When firſt ſhe came the World to ſaye, 500 2 


ar Such 


YI . 8 232 1 
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Such the attendants in her Tran, 
When She began her holy Reign. 8 

And when Meſſfab's gracious Loœẽ 315 2:1 *: 
Urg'd him to leave the Realms ab org, oh 
Urg' d him to quit his h4av'nly Throne. 
His People's T reſpaſs to atone, l: dogs) u 5 
And, tho' ſo long they had wirhſtoo eg 
His Will, to waſh them with his Blood; 

The great Command he did renew. 
To give to God, and Man bis due 

Bade the bright San of Faith ariſ ccc 
And open'd Heav'n to mortal eyes ,, 0 00, 
Leaving Religion on the Fartnjn 
More fair and ou than at her Birth 


1 4 
7 4 \ 
N 535 — — A 


bio 9:7 [513 7 
How mutilated now and marr d. 

Deform'd, diſtorted, mangled, ſcarr'd | 

'Thro' modern Gonventicles trace M103 9113: i210 

The Goddeſs, you'll not know her fact 2 / 


The 
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The holy Genii all are fled, 
And Sprites and Dev'ts come in their ſtead. 
And now a counterfeiting Dame 
Uſurps Religion's ſacred Name, 
But no more like in Heart or Face, 
Than F--x's deeds to deeds of Grace, 
Viſit her at her Tut Seat, 
You'll find ſhe is an errant Cheat. 
For Satan, Man's invet'rate foe, 
Whoſe greateſt joy is human woe, 


Repining at the heav'nly Plan, 


That promis'd ſo much Good to Man, 
Us'd all his Malice, Wit, and Pow'r, 
The World's great Bleſſings to devour. 
Well the malicious Spirit knew 


Whence Man his chief reſources drew 

Of Happineſs, and faw confeſt, 

Where all was good, Religion beſt ; 

And at her unpolluted Heart 

He aim'd his moſt envenom'd Dart. 
G 


22 THE METHODIST 
He knew the Intereſt of Hel! 


Cou'd never on the Earth: go well, 

While pure Religion did maintain 

O'er Man a ſanctimonious reign. 

With her he wag'd malicious War, 

He might, if not deſtroy her, mar 

Her Face; might with falſe Lights miſguide, 
And make her Combat on his fide, 

Highly did his Anbitiom burn 

Heav'n's Arms againſt itſelf to tuin. ky 77 
Nor would his Malice triumph leſs, 

To damn where God deſign d to:blaſs.. ber 


For this he Fiend to Earth aſcends, 
To try his Int'reſt with his Friends. 
Long in his fiery Chariot hurl'd, 
He had explor'd the pendent World:; 
Long had he ſearch'd without avail; - | 
Each Meeting, Dungeon, Court, and Jail, 
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Each Mart of Villainy, where Vice 


Preſides, and Virtue bears no Price, „ 
Where Fraud, Hypocriſy, and Lies is EE 
Are ſelling while the Devil buys. 
Long had he ſearch'd, but could not find 
An Agent ſuited to his Mind, 

Who cou'd tranſact his Buſineſs well, 
And do on Earth the work of Hell ; 
That he might at his leiſure go, 


And manage his Affairs below--- 


Tir'd and deſpairing of a Friend: 
On whom he ſafely might depend, 
At T-:t--m he alights from Air--- '* 


Magus, that Sorcerer, was there. 


Pleas'd Satan ſamewhat nearer drew, IP 
Look'd thro' him at a fingle view, , * 
Bleſs'd his good Luck, and grinn'd aghaſt— 
4 *Tis well, for I have found at laſt, 

| « The 
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c 
ce 


cc 


A 


£ 


The Thing I long have * ene | 
An Asent in Iniquity. 8 

Thus let me mark Thee for my o- n, 
And from henceforth for ine be known.” - - 


Then with dot Miete claws his Fyes 


He twiſted diff rent ways---the Skies 


Are watch'd by one, gi ri to * i oh J 
The other is the Guard of Hell. N 21. 1. 
Then thus Tis fit thy Eyes ſhou'd roll, 


5 Croſs as the purpoſe of thy Soul, 


cc 


cc 


cc 


* 


& 


oo 


cc 


cc 


0 


„* 


Fit that they look a diff rent way, bas 
Like what You do, and what You /a ay; 
Thy Eye-balls now are pois d and hung, 
As even as thy Heart and Tongue | 
Prof! per---to me, to Hell (he cried) 

Be true, but falſe to all beſide. 


| Riches are mine will repay 


For ev ry Soul you lead aſtra — o 21.4 
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* 


* 


Give out thyſelf a Light to ſhew - 
Which way 'tis beſt to Heav'n'to go; 


A 


.C 


A 


* 


But lead the Pilgrims wrong, and ſhine 


£ 


A 


An Ignis fatuus of mine—- - 
«© Draw them thro' bog,. thro”. brake, thro' mire, 
I'll dry them at a roufing Fire. h 


A 


Magus complacent ſmil'd---his Eyes 
Twinkled with ſigns of Joy, one flies 
Upward, and t'othier down, like Scales, 
Where this aſcends, when that prevails--- 
Then :hrice he turn'd upon his heel, 
And ſwore Allegiance to the De el--- 


Right faithfully his Oazh he kept, 

And might each Night before he ſlept 
Boaſt of his labours to maintain, 
And ſpread abroad his Maſter's Reign; nk 
Might boaſt the magic of his Rod. 
To whip away the Love of God, 


« 7 % Dt 


H For 
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For all of God he makes appear 155 V #3 310 899 ?2 
Has nought to love, but all fo . 
That debt, which Gratitmue cadh dag 
Paying, wou'd ſtill o.]ỹn much to pay; 
Inſtead of Duiy freely paid, 
A Tyrant's hard Exuctioms made 
Fitted the {imple to cajole, 
Firſt of his Wits, and then his Sul, 
He urges fifty falſe Pretences, Liu baianiwy i 
Preaching his Hearers from their Senſes. 
He knows his Mafer's; Realm fo well, 
His Sermons are a Mup of Hell. af W.. 12d 
An Ollio made of Cunagratun , 
Of G ulpbo of Brimſtone, and Damnation, 
Eternal Torments, Hurnace, Worms N 
Hell- Fire, a i bin wind ) and a Stern, 47 
With Mammon, Haran, and Prerulirian, if 10 4 
And Beelzebub' to help the Diſh on; 
Belial and Luciſen, and iii 
The nicl-Mames which oa Nick we wall-- 

r 1 But 
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But he has ta'en eſpecial care, 
To have nor Senſe nor Reaſon there. 
A thouſand ſcorching Words beſide, 
Over his tongue as glibly ſlide, _ + 
Familiar as a glaſs of- wine, 


Or a eee on mine; 


That You wou'd fwear he was compleater, | 


Than Powell, as a  Fire-Eater. 


Virgins he will ſeduce aftray, £ 
Only to ſhew the ſhorteſt Way 
To Heaven, and becauſe it lies 
Above the Zodiac in the Skies, 
That they may better fee the Track, 
He lays them down pon their Back. 
Domeſtic Peace he can deſtroy, q 
And the confuſion view with Joy, 


Children from-Parents he can draw, 


What's Conſcience ?---he is fafe from Law--- 
5 The 
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2 7 WW. —— — — - — 


— 
ann OA 


_ OT 


3 — 


> — — — — 2 NAT: - * 22 
2„«„„„öð TP . . .. ˙ͤß . 


„ 


The cloſeſt Union can divide 
Take Huſbands from their Spouſes * . 


But it turns out to better Uſe, WW Bacon, A 
Wives from their Huſbands to ſeduce; Boos itil 
And as their Journey lies up-Hill, in 
Ev'ry Incumbrance were an III.... 


And leſt their Speed ſhow'd be Ahnen. My 
He takes their Money---for their Good. 


Such is the Agent Seen Shoa, 
Religions Progreſs to oppoſeE 


Too great the Taſk for ane was thought, er 
And under-Agents muſt be ſought— 

On this high Enterprize intent, Tan bp 
A troop of evil Sprites he ſent, - __ 175 
Commiſſion'd, whereſoe er they 1 

Hearts hollow, rotten, and unſound, 

Within thoſe Breaſts accurs'd to dwell, 


＋ eaching the Liturgy of Hell. | 
. Big 
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Big with the Charge th' infernal Grew. ' 
To their belov'd Appointment flew ; 
With buſy ſearch thro' ev'ry Claſs, + +. | 
Thro' ev'ry Rank of Men they paſs, 
In ev'ry Claſs of Men they find 
Some Hearts corrupted to their Mind, 


Ev'ry Profeſſion they explore, 
Ev'ry Profeſſion gives them more 
The higher Functions ranſack' d, now 
Each vulgar Trade, each ſyyeaty Brow Ww 
Is ſearch'd, and in them all were found. 
Some hollow, rotten, and unſund. 
In each depraved Boſom dwell 
Theſe Sprites, nor miſs their native Hell. 
Hence ev'ry Blockhead, Knave, and n | 
Start into Preachers all at once. 
Hence Ignorance of ev'ry ſize, 
Of ev'ry ſhape Wit can deviſe, 
Altho' ſo dull it hardly knows, 
Which are its Fingers, which its Toes, 
1 1 Which 
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Which ts this left Hand, which the Right, 


When it is Day, or when tis Night, 
Shall yet pretend te keep the Key 

Of God's dark Secrets, and diſplay © 
His Bidden Myſteries, as free Fob Vo : 
As if God's priuy Council He, 
Shall to his Preſence ruſh, and dare 


To raiſe a pious Riot there. 


Lawyers (a Conimuthtise ang 9 
Coke Littleton for Bible change; 
Quit their beloved wrangling Hall, 
More loudly in a Church to bawl: 
Statutes ar large are thrown aſide; 8 
And now the Teftament's' their guide; 


For Heav'n they pray, as once for Fees ;; 
Plaintiff, Defendant, and: #1 T% Lord, 
Are baniſh'd, and now-Faith's the. Word, 


And full as fervent, on their Kneess, © 


THE METHODIST. 


Of Briefs no longer now they dream, 
. Religion is the only Theme. 
The Phyfic-Tribe their Art reſign, 
And loſe. the Rack in the adi 
Galen lies on the- Shelf unread, 
A Pray'r-Book open in its ſtead; 
Salvation now is all the Cant, 
Salvation is the only Want. 
« Throw Phyfic to the Dogs, they cry, 
"Twill never bring. you to the Sky. 1011. 
Of a New-birsh they prate, and prate 
While Midwifry is out ef Date,; ˖ 
Let Fevers, Agues, take their turn, 
To freeze the Patient, ar to. burn, 
In vain he ſeeks the Phyſic Tribe, 
No Recipe will they preſeribe, 
But what is ſovereign to controul 

The Maladies that hurt the Soul. 
And tho while Body-qharhs, N h Pil. 
Or Bolus twas their Trade to kill, 


SY 
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More 
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The Sons of War AG are Ree b 
To fight with Weapens not their ow] n;, 


Ceaſing the Sword of 2 to Wield, 


They take Religions Sword and S hiell. 


qa FF IA. 


Ev'ry Mechanic will commence 


Orator, ee us en "1 ee oye Hit) 


Pudding is Pudding fill; they know," 


Whether it has a Plumb or ne: 


More miſerably-Rill, calickÞ +257 on 0 
For the diſeaſed 2 g 10 21012 ei w hp | 


So, tho' the Preacher has no ſkill;: 1219027] 39.1 

A Sermon is a Sermon fell. 287 af; 5 l oT 

Gn aten 25 23939; 5d oigy nt 

The  Bricklay r throws his Towel br 
And now builds Mam ſions in the Shy; , 


The Cobbler, touch'd with Bh. NH 


Flings his % Shoes; and Luft aide; 


94 a + Z% \F # " & F.* . 
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And now devoutly ſets about 
Cobbling of Souls that ne er wear ar; 
The Baker, now a Preacher grown, 
Finds Man lives not by Bread alone, 
And now his Cuſtomers he feeds 


With Pray'rs, with Sermmons, * ad rab 8 


The Tinman, mov'd by Warmth within, 
Hammers the Goſpet, juſt like Tin; 
Weavers infpir'd their Shuttles leave, 
Sermons, and flimſy Hymns to weave 
Barbers unreap'd will leave the Chin, 
To trim, and ſhave the Man within ; 
The JVaterman forgets. his Wherry, 
And opens a celeſtial Ferry; ' 

The Brewer, bit by Phrenzy's Grub, 
The Maſhing for the Pregching ub 
Reſigns, zho/e Waters to explore, 
Which if Vou drink, yo thirſt no more; 1 
The Gard ner, weary of his T rade, 
Tir'd of the Mattock, and the Spade, 
K 


Chang'd 


Chang'd to Apollos in a Trice, N 
Waters the Plants of Paradiſe J 

The F:;/hermen no longer ſet 

For Fiſh the Meſhes of their Net, 
But catch, like Peter, Men of Sin, 
For catebing is to tale them in. * 


Well had the wand'ring Spirits ſped; 
And thro' the World their Poiſon goes. 
Made Lodgments in each tainted Breaſtz 

And each infected Heart poſſeſs 9. 


The wayward Bus neſs being Sons 
Satan to make his Choice begun 
Of under-Miniſters, to do 
What One cou'd not be ook WIE 


A ſecond Agent, like the firſt, 
Who on Dæmoniac Milt was nurſt, 
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Had Mooyfelds truſted to his Care 
For Satan keeps an Office there. © | © 1 5 | 
Lean is the Saint, and lank, to ſneg- 8 
That Fleſb and Blood ta Hen n cant goy ũ 
His Hair like Candles hangs, a ſighg g 
How bright his 7zzward Candles ſhineee. 
11154 esu J Sorge N- 

Of Satan's Agents theſe the Chi, 
A thouſand others lend Relief,, 
And take ſome labour off their Hands e 
Each as th' zuernal Sprite commands: 
But working with a diff rent Spell, 
They lead by various Ways to Hell. 


Sickens the Soul? and is its ſtate 


With Sin's Diſeaſe grown deſperate s? 
To divers Quacks you may apply, ad to. 

And ſpecial Noftrums of them bur 
Tottenham's the beſt accuſtom'd Place, - 
There NV. agus: ſquints: Men into. Grace. 18212604 | 
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Meſey ſells Powdets, Draugbts, . Bel 
Soy” reign againſt all ſorts of HB, ³ ß 
Aſurance charms away, the Fit. 
Or at leaſt makes it intetmit a- wan NW 38d T 
Mau the ſprings of Health amlacls, 
And by his Preaching cures the Pe. 
R-m--ne works greater Wonders ſtill, 
Pulls you by asg, put a7 is d. 10 
And for whate'er 1 2721) 


By your cd Fob. * wy: 2: flos 
"Tis but believe, and ap You g. 
B--rr--s and ur ſet up Shapz' d gel NA 
To ſell Religions Pill and Drop, 

They teach their Patients how to:fly |) 1 
On Yoice and Acliun to the SR ꝶ . 
One of the Magi f tbe Eat, 
A little perking,. puppet-Prisf, NR inn bo 
Has got the Hathkquine-way,: Rad athens 
His Patients HeaFroward: to (convey; N t! 
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And their Salvation to advance, 
A Jig will at the Altar dance. 


Such were the Pliuipo's in Town, 

Who ſerv d the Diabolic Crown. 

Not far remov di a femble wor Tyr u! 
Gave Proofs, char dv indir loyal 214 

On her beſt Serviee, and ſupport, | | 
For what ferv'd| Him to her was Sport. 
H-----, cloy'd with carnul Bliſs, 

Longing to'taſte how Spirits kiſs, 

Bids Chapels for her Samy ariſe} © 
Which are but Bagmios in Diſguiſe; Mamas 
Where She may ſuck her 7s Breath, 
Rt. in EEE Db Nene s ili 


* BY X a - — + , — 
Eruohe cs zr nE 281: 


That Satan better ee ö 
Of other Agents he had need EL rn At 1 
His Country- Ins re to ſupport. 
While Dodd was preaching to the Court. 
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The Town was left, and now his Flight 
Bore to the Worth the horrid Sprite; 
Now had he travers d many a League, 

And felt, as Spirits feel, Fatigue, | or 
When, in a dark, romantic Wood,. 
In which an antique Manſion ſtoodd. 
He ſpied, cloſe-to A Hovel-dvor,, „ loo. 


A Saint converſing with his V bore. Nod 134 0 


Double he ſeem d, — Age: Birr 20 


Little adapted to engage 8 88 
In Love's hot War, too dry lu Tak od] 


To cope with a laſdivieus Punk; 3D bill 


So humble too he ſſeem d, Jou d. . > Hod 
Humility herſelf was there; + ??? 


So like a Sawyer too he bows, N i naigz A 
You'd think that he was Meekneſs' Spouſe; 

But Satan read his Viſage- lines, 
And found ſome favpurable Signs hn © 
T hat this meek Saint might, in the. — ei 
Make * LTzfernalſbip a Clerl; aB OW 2310. 
ad I Ss Tho 
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Tho' muffled in Retigion's Cloak 
So cloſe, that it might almoſt choak 
A Phariſee, it might be till 

Only a Chak to doff at Will; 

His Speech might be an acted Part, 
A Language foreign to his Heart. 


He knew, that tho! upon his Tongue 


Religion, a mere Cant. word, hung; 
He might forget it in his Vorl or 
And be at. Heart a very Turl. 


Fineſſe and Trick wou d neer ſucceed, 
If Men wou'd only. learn to read, "EET 
To read the Lines of Mature's Pen, 
Drawn in the Countenance of Men, 8 
Where Truth ſpeaks out diſtinct and clear, 
If we had but the Trick to hear. 4 


„ 5 —_ 
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So far'd it with o## Saint, while He 


Wou'd ſeem downright' Humility, 


Some honeſt Features ery'd aloud, 1 % WN 
« Our Maſter is of Spirit proud?” 2 (n 
Paſs him with Bonnet on, his Lip | 

Will hang as low as to his Hi 1 2 A 
His bloated Eye its Venom darts, 
And from in dne) eber n © 
And if the Bodys frame we ſecan, 10771055 | 2 err 411! 


He cannot be an Aprigbhi Mann.. 


And there are Proofs, from which we ſee 

His Body and his Saal agree. Ame 1 Nay + 
Altho' he is as fond of Pray rs, Ma 
As Country Girls of Country Fairs; | 
Yet ſhou'd he in'the Church- yard fpy pxp 
. ang: 1311 17 
E'en at the Moment that his Kn en 
Is bent in Sign of Piety, © 


Quick his Devotion leaves the Heart, 
And ſettles in ſome other Part ; 


The 


The Book of, Pray'r is ſhut, and Heavy 7 
For the dear Charms of Cœlia giv'n. 


Th' Arch-Fiend this ſaintly Sinner ſpied, 
And with malicious Pleaſure ey'd, 
Well pleas'd to think that he had found 
Such a Hell- Factor above Ground; 
And thus began th' infernal Sprite 
« Libidingo! if Tm right! 
« Art thou that Son of mine on Earth, 
«© Whoſe deeds ſo loud proclaim thy Birth ? 


cc 


Of whom ſo many Strumpets tell 
« Such Tales as get Thee Fame in Hell? 


«© But Children know not whence they ſpring, 
« Whether by Beggar got, or King; 

Yet I by certain Marks can know, 

« Whether Thou art my Child, or no. 


«© Uncaſe---and let me ſee your Waiſt--- 


cc 


cc 


For there are private Tokens plac'd, er 
it M 7 By 
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8 


« By which my own I know---if there 


A 


No ſecret Lines of mine appear, 


Lay 


« claim Thee not but if I ſee 


« The two Initials F and P, 
ce Then art Thou mine---nay, never ſtart--- 


« And Heav'n can claim ᷣ Thee no Part' 


And now his ſapleſs Trunk he firipp'd, 
Like Culprits ſentenc'd to be whipp'd, 
When lo! th' Inizials rofe to View, 
And prov'd the Fiend's Conjecture true. 
And all his Waiſt (deteſted Brand!) 
Was ſcribbled with the Dev'/'s ſhort Hand 6 
Was mark'd with Fhoredom, Luft, and Letchery, 
Malice, Hypocriſy, and Treachery, 
With Envy, Lying, and Betraying, 
With Faſting, Wenching, Fiddling, ay 
And all the Catalogue of Sin 
Deeply engraven in his Skin - 
A | __ Plreas'd 
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Pleas'd the grim Pow'r ſurvey'd, and ſmil'd, 
Embrac'd and ſaid - My darling Child, 

_« Bleſt was the Hour, and bleſt the Spot, 
Where Thou, 2 Bidin, wert begot. 


* 


Know then, you” re not what You profeſs, 
« Her Son, whoſe Lands you do poſſeſs; 

% No---Thou'rt iy wayward Son, a Witch 

<« Litter'd thee i in a loathſome Ditch; 

« And (for all Creatures love the Yours 
8 Which from their proper Loins are ſprung) 
« To this old Manſion thee convey'd, 

« And in an Infant's Cradle laid: 

« And when the Sorc'refs plac'd thee there, 
« She ſtole away the native Heir--- 

© Right well haſt Thou, my Boy, repaid 

«© The Obligations on thee laid, 
And to thy Parents? Int'reſt true 

« Haſt prov'd thy Fortunes were thy due 
C Go on- — and, if thou canſt, do more 
(But 't may not be) than heretofore--- 


cc Keep 
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cc 


cc 
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cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


Keep thei ſame Path You always trod. 


” 


And be an Enemy bo GU; 


Apply your Fortune to oppreſs, Ir e. T1] 
And harraſs V irtue with Diſtreſssz 


—— . 
* 


To hide your Blemiſhes uſe Paint. 


To ſcreen the Villain play the Saint; 
Affect Religion, Charch frequent, 
Kneel, ſeem to pray, and keep up Leut 
Charity too muſt be diſplay'd, 

But Charity in Maſquerade; Oo ( 
Give Au. but not to thoſe that need, 
But only for the Gallows feed; 

Whene'er you meet a preaching Thief, 


Be prompt to reach him out Relief; 


If Liars, Flatt'rers, Pandars, Pimps, 
Or any of my vagrant Imps, 
Approach Thee, to thy Manſion take, 
And give them Welcome for my Sake; 
But needy Merit muſt not dare 

To hope with theſe thy Alms to ſhare, 


«© Commit 
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Commit zhat to the BridewelF-laſh, 
«© But give it neither Food nor Caſhy 
« Diſtinguiſh'd Honour ſhalt thou gain ot 
« In Pandemoniam, for thy Pain. 
* But---one Word more---My Mind miſgives, 
e That ¶ irtue a near WVeighbour lives 
“ For in my ſearch: to find out Thee, 
{ I ſpied in this Vicinity. . 


«© A Knot of Friends, where I coud trace | 
« Honour emblazon'd in their Face, 
| & Theſe (for their Thoughts I plainly ſee) 
i Bear no good Wil cc you, or ne; 
C Fooliſbly honeſt, cheap they hold i 
&« Libidinoſo and his Gold, | 
« And will maintain, to Conſcience 9 
„ Their Virtue; ſpite of Me and You. 
+ Altho' your Influence be weak, — 
«© Oppole them for oppoſing" Sake, in 101 U DN 
« Do ev'ry little, Act of Spite MA 
« And ſnarl, altho' You cannot bite - 
oy N ü 6 Be 
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Be faithful---there will come a _ ra 


A 


When I thy Services will pa, 


Will bring Thee to my Realm, and make } 
Thee Pilot of the AE: Lake. CODING oy 5 


o 


* 


* 


[mY 


He ſaid---and quick. as'Thought withaew 
And to th' infernal Regions- few; © 


Blue ſulph'rous ſtreaks the Peaſants ſcare, 
Marking his mans thro' the Air 0A 2. 
Libidinofe 1 PE. 0 

Began revolving in his Mind 

His Maſter's Promiſes, and fightd” 8 

To have them fully ratified ; ET IN ON. Vn 

Then homeward plodded, (but, be fure, bah ff 

Before he went, he kifs'd his Whore) T 

Reſoly' d, if poſſible, on more 

And greater Evils than before; 10 

All vain was the Reſolve- his mal 1 ½ 00 


4 IV ickedneſs was ile fll'd'up; 


TRE "_ | And 
8 
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And no Cup can another drop 
Contain, when fill'd up to the Top. 


Since all Improvement was forbid, 
What cou'd he do, but what he did? 
Nought he diminiſh'd of the Charge, 
But acts Hell's Miniſter at large. 


A Pair of Adamantine Lungs, | 
A Throat of Braſs, Fame's hundred Tongues, 
Time out of Mind have been confeſt, 
By fifty Poets, at the leaſt, 

Too little to count yb1a's Bees, 

The Leaves that cloathe the PForeſi-Trees ; 
The Sands that broider Neptune's Side, 
Or Faves that on his Boſom ride; 
The Grains which rich Sicilia yields, 


The Blades with which Spring robes the Fields; 


The Stars which twinkling on the fight 
Fove's Thr eſhold make fo glorious bright: 
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Or (if we may annex to theſe 
Modern Impoſſibilities) | 


To reckon up the ſum of Knaves 


That crawl on Earth, or ſleep in Graves, - 
To count the Prudes that crowd to Pews, 
While their Thoughts ramble to the Szews, | 


Lords, whoſe ſole Merit is their Place, 
Ladies, whoſe Worth's a painted Face, 
Who find »zy Lord has loſt his Force 
In Love, and ſue for a Divorce; 
Or to abridge, and enter down | 
The Names of all the Fools in Town ; 
Or number thoſe who live by Ink, 

And write, altho* they cannot think ; 
Critics, who judge, but cannot read, 
And praiſe, or cehſure---as they're fee d; 
Or count each Bard by Self betray'd, 


Who thought, when fondled by bis Maid, 


It was Melpomene that ſmil d, 
And mark'd him for her fav'rite Child, 


2 : 


But 
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But finds the Harvęſt of his Lines, 
Is to faſt twice for once he dines... 


As well the Muſe might one of theſe 
Poets Iimpoſſibilities 
Aſſay to do, and ſpeed as well, 

As if She ſLould attempt to tell 

The Mames and Characters of all 

That on the Name of Satan call, 

That preach, and lie, and whine, and cant, 

Soldiers for Hell's Church Militant; 121 

And uſe the Head, the Heart, the Hand, 

To ſpread its Doctrines thro the Land. 

Arithmetic herſelf were dumb, 

If taſk'd with ſuch an endleſs Sum; 

Nor wou'd the Muſe, tho' one more Line 
Wou'd all the Hoſt of Hell entwine, 

| Beſtow another drop of Ink, 


To map out an infernal Sink-== 


O Thou 
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Thou God of Truth and Lovel excuſe 
The honeſt Anger of the Muſe, 
Warm in zhy Cauſe, while She wou'd pray 
That Thou from Earth wou d' ſt ſweep away 
Such rotten Saints, who wou' d conceal K 
Their Fraud beneath the Name of Zeal ! 
Who, maſk d with /pwrious Piety, 110 
Trample on Reaſon, Truth, and Thee, 

And, while their hot Career they run, 
Tread on the Gg of thy Son! 
Who, feigning to adore, make Thee 
A Tyrant-God of | Cruelty! -- | Berl 
As if thy righr Hand did contain 

Only an Univerſe of Pain, 

Hell and Damnation in th y Left, | 

Of ev Ty gracious Gift bereft, 

Hence raining Floods of Grief and Woes, 
On thoſe that never were thy Foes, 
Ordaining Torments for the doom 

Of Infants, yet within the Womb: 


"T RB METHODIST. 


By fifty falſe Devices more, 

Which Rea/0n never heard before, 

And Methodsfts alone cou d dream, 

Thy boundleſs Gooaueſi they blaſpheme! 
Who (tho' our Saviour's gracious Plan 


Was to teach Happineſs to Man, 
By friendly Arguments to win 
The World from Slavery to Sin; 3 


81 


For He, who all Things knows, m—_ knew, | 


T hat they to Duty are mere true, 
Who from a filial Love obey, 

And ſerve for GHautude, than they - - 
Who from a coward Dread f Law © 
Owe all their Virtus to their Aue; 
Who, tho' they ſcem [5:true; and juſt, 
So ſtrictly faithful to their Fruſt, bal 1 1. 
Will, if you take the Gallows down, 
Out-pilfer half the Rogues in Town), -- -- 
With ſaucy boldneſs will preſume W 

J To paſs th impenetrable gloom, 


And 
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And lift the Curtain which we ſee, 111 


Is drawn betwixt, the W orld and TDhec. & Ty \ 
Of nought but endleſs Torments ſpea, 


To frighten and appall the weak 
Dwell on the horrid Theme with, glee, 
And fain themſelves wou d Hangmen bez 2 
With ſo much Dread their Hearers fill, 
That they have neither Pow'r, nor W 1% 


. Tho' Heav'n's the Prize, to move a Hand, 41 


Bu t huddering and nn Ow” 
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And Piety to Pbrenzy turns! 
Let not thy holy Name be made 


Nor ſuffer that thy /acred Mord, 
Be turn'd to Rhapſody abſurd | a 

Let it not ſerve, like Magic Sticks, || 
To preface pious Fugglers Tricks! 


Root, 
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i Root, rogk Reih Earth, theſe baneful weeds, 1 
That choak Religion $ wholeſome Seeds / 
Give them the headlong Winds to bear, 
And ſcatter in a deſart Air! 
Grind them to Powder, that no more 
They ſprout and grow as heretofore | 


Burn the rank 2 = and let the Haile F 
Thy Garden's uxuriance tame, 
Nor let it Flow'r, or Plant produce, 


But what yields Ornament or Uſe / 


But ſoft my Muſe! thy Breath recall--- 
Turn not Religion's Milk to Gall! 
Let not thy Zeal within thee ark ith 
A holy Rage, or pious Curſe ! 
Far other is the heav'nly Plan, 
Which the Redeemer gave to Man, 
Who taught the World in Peace to live, 


And e'en our Enemies forgive! 
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